
                                                   ASTRONG WOMAN 

 

                      To those who underestimate her 

        So don’t think that 

She’s weak or helpless 

Cause now 

She has become wild 

From the delicacy 

She used to wear 

And don’t think that 

She has fallen to the ground 

And never wake up, 

Give her some time 

And see 

How she floats above the earth 

Like a rose with bare thorns 

Even though 

Her wings have been crushed, 

But she still has the power  

To span the whole world 

She has a broken heart  but 

She knows how to flowering 

New hopes for herself 

From this broken heart. 
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